PIONEERS OF THE OLD SOUTH
Britons, you stay too long, Quickly aboard bestow you, And with a merry gale, Swell your stretched sail, With vows as strong As the winds that blow you.
Your course securely steer, West and by South forth keep;
Rocks, lee shores nor shoals.
Where Eolus scowls, You need not fear, So absolute the deep.
And cheerfully at sea Success you still entice,
To get the pearl and gold,
And ours to hold VIRGINIA, Earth's only paradise! . . .
And in regions far
Such heroes bring ye forth
As those from whom we came;
And plant our name Under that star Not known unto our north.
See the parting upon Thames's side, Englishmen going, English kindred, friends, and neighbors calling farewell, waving hat and scarf, standing bare-headed in the gray winter weather! To Vir-